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Dancing With The Devil 


Author's Notes: 

This is going to be a one shot, but there will be a second chapter which will be the sex scene, which | am 
skipping cause | can\'t write straight sex. 

EDIT: | was originally going to skip it, but realised it is necessary for me to continue. | tried my best not to 
mess it up, even though | think | did. 


He is sitting at the bar, nursing a Bloody Mary, when she walks in. Her strapless black dress barely reaches 
her knees, red ribbons lacing up her legs as her black heels make no noise on the tiled floor. She gently tugs on 
her lace gloves, righting them, before crossing the bar to the jukebox. His eyes glance over her, attempting to 
guess what song she'll pick ‘Probably some rave or pop song, he thinks just as she turns away from the 
machine. The distinct notes of ‘Let's Dane' fill the bar. Some men go over to her, but she just shakes her head, 


a smirk playing on her lips before she walks over to the bar. 
"Spicy Devil cocktail," she orders. 


Nodding her head to the beat, she sways side to side, entrancing the men around her. He downs his drink, then 


orders another when the bartender comes back with her cocktail 

Ill buy yours," he says, turning to look at her, "Because you seem to have a good taste in muic" 

"Bowie fan then?" she asks, not declining the offer. 

"Met him," he replies, taking a drink of his freshly poured vodka, "Lovely guy." 

She nods in recognition, taking a drink from her cocktail, smirk still playingon her lips. 

"Brian," he introduces himself, "Brian Molko." 

'Lily Cast," she replies, a hint of humour in her eyes. 

"Well Lily," he begins, taking a drink of his liquid courage, "Would you like to dance?" 

"Just let me pick a song first," she agrees, finishing off her cocktail before walking over to the jukebox. 

She pauses for a moment, eyes glancing over the list of songs whilst a thoughtful look appears on her face, 
spotting one she heard recently. Inserting her coins, she picks two songs, one to play after the other. She waits 
for it to start before turning away from the machine, the smirk that reappears on her lips almost devilish as 
she walks onto the dancefloor. He walks over to her, the reason as to why he knows the song disappearing, 
that is until he hears his own voice blasting through the speakers. 

He takes her hand and gently spins her before letting her take the lead. She dances as if she where dancing to 
a sped up version of a slow dance at a prom, mesmerising everyone around them. Everyone watches them, the 
women envious and annoyed that she looks so much prettier than them; the men envious of Brian for being 


able to dance with her. 


"A friend in need's a friend indeed/ A friend who bleeds is better," he sings quietly as the song comes to its 


end. 


"So you are the famous Brian Molko, the one who is in Placebo?" she says almost as a question than a 


statement. 


He nods, just as the next song begins. The new song he has never heard before, but it just causes Lily to 


smile devilishly at him before leading him into another dance, their onlookers still seething with envy. 


"Would you make a deal with the devil Brian?" she asks curiously, before leaning up to whisper in his ear, "Say 


goodbye, as we dance with the devil tonight.” 


She places a light kiss where his neck and jaw connects, smiling against his skin. He nods in answer to her 


question. 


"If it means | get to spend a night with you," he replies in a seductive tone. 
"It does," she confirms, "Let's seal it with a kiss, shall we?" 


The moment their lips touched, his soul was hers for eternity. He deepened thie kiss and she smirks pulling 


away slightly. 

"Lets take this elsewhere,’ she says against his lips. 

"My hotel is next door," he says, walking back to the bar to get his coat, paying his tab in the process. 
"Perfect," she purrs, smiling flirtatiously. 


They walk out of the bar and over to his hotel, stealing kisses on the way. The elevator up to his floor was 
filled with sexual tension and brief make out sessions, that are only interrupted as the door opens on the 


wrong floor. Once on the right floor they quickly make their way to his room, entering it in no time. 


Upon entering, he turns to close the door, and she pins him to it once it is closed, attacking his mouth for a 
hungry kiss. Nipping his lip, she inserts her tongue when he gasps. As she tastes him, an involuntary moan 


escape her lips. He wraps his arms around her waist as she wraps her arms around his neck. 


Pulling away from the kiss, she kisses his neck whilst leading him over to the bed. Gently she pushes him onto 
the bed, crawling on top of him before reconnecting her lips to his neck where she nips and licks down until 
she get to the nape. Glancinh up at him, she begins to unbuttn his shirt. He begins to unzip her dress whilst 
she is undressing, sliding it down to her legs. Standing up, she steps out of it, before unlacing the ribbons and 
taking off her shoes. Slipping out of his shirt, he gazes at her almost naked body before pulling her down for 


another kiss. 


His hands move up her thighs to her ass then her back and finally the clasp on her bra. He unhooks it, 
dropping it onto the bed along with his shirt before gently cupping a breast in his hand. A moan escapes her 
lips as she arches her back, silently begging for more. He complies and cups the other in his hand, gently 


caressing them. 


"Brian." she breathes as she pulls away from their kiss and begins to palm him through his skinny jeans, 


"You're hard already." 


He moans at the friction, bucking his hips slightly. She smiles and begins to unzip his trousers, pulling them off 
of him, before blushing as she notices he went commando. She takes his member in her hand a slowly strokes 


it, moving hersellf lower down. 


Looking up at him, she licks her lips and runs her hand over its head, earning a moan. Moving closer to it, she 


licks the underside of it before putting it in her mouth. She begins to bob her head, stroking what doesn't fit 


in her mouth. Raking her teeth along his member, she continues to stroke him and inserts a finger into her 
wet pussy. As she fingers herself, she moans around his member, sending vibrations down it. His back arches 


as his moans get louder. 
"l-Im gonna-" he begins before a mewl escapes his lips as she pulls away. 
| want you to cum inside me," she says, removing her fingers, her hand and then her panties. 


Once again she crawls up him, hovering over his stiff member. With his help, she lines up the head before 
lowering herself onto it. A moan passes both of their lips as she begins to move, allowing more of his member 
inside each time she lowers herself. When she is filled up to the hilt, she changes the angle and begins to move 
faster. Each time she goes down he hits against her spot, bringer her closer to the edge. 


He pulls her down for a kiss, bucking his hims to meet her, need and want filling him even more. Tangling his 
fingers in her hair, he pulls her close, almost over the edge. She slams down on him one finally time, going 
over the edge as his hand brushes against her breast. She moans his name, which is drowned in their kiss. The 
clenching of her muscles around his member and the way she moaned his name send him over the edge, filling 


her completely as he pulls away to moan her name. 


Slowly sliding off of him, she smiles down at him, kissing his lips. "Mine for eternity," she whispers, "Didn't you 


know you have to becareful when you dance with the devil? You neve know what you might sell your soul for." 


